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LANIER  SONG 


Oh !  We  are  Laniers 

We've  answered  the  call 
Of  a  spirit  so  daring  and  brave 

His  standard  is  ours 
Forward  then  all 

While  above  us  His  banner  shall  wave. 
His  challenge  we  heed 
And  with  termulous  speed 

We  haste  from  the  hills 
Through  the  valleys  o'er  rills, 

Downward  where  duty  lies 
We  hurry  amain 

To  reach  the  plain  where  courage  never  dies. 

— 2— 

Laniers !  Laniers !  We  are  Laniers 

We'll  never  heed  folly's  call 
We  turn  aside  when  she  cries  abide, 

Never  lured  by  the  voice  that  enthralls. 
For  the  voice  of  Lanier 
Crying  linger  not  here 

In  folly's  mild  train  but  go  on  to  the  plain, 
Away  from  the  glare  so  with  hearts  all  aglow, 

Laniers !  We*will  go !  and  Do !  and  Dare ! 
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THE  ORION 
EDITOR'S  PORTFOLIO 


Every  issue  in  every  way  the  Editor's  troubles  are 
growing  fewer  and  fewer.  Her  dreams  are  being  real- 
ized even  beyond  fondest  expectations,  for  she  finds 
her  desk  piled  high  with  contributions.  This  plan  of 
letting  each  society  publish  an  issue  has  been  a  success. 
Personal  pride  derived  from  a  sense  of  ownership  will 
work  wonders ;  it  will  even  produce  stories,  poems  and 
essays  from  heretofore  unthought  of  sources.  The 
Estherians  said  "This  is  our  number  of  the  Orion,  we 
must  all  contribute  something",  and  for  days  contribu- 
tions fairly  poured  down  upon  the  Editor's  desk.  The 
thrill  of  having  to  spend  hours  of  worry  over  selecting 
the  best  was  experienced.  And  now  as  this  issue  proves 
the  Laniers  have  been  spurred  on  by  this  same  personal 
pride.  For  this,  the  Lanier  issue,  much  splendid  ma- 
terial was  handed  in,  and  again  there  has  been  the 
thrill  of  having  "material  to  spare". 

Girls,  these  two  issues  have  been  an  experiment; 
they  are  "black  and  white"  evidence  of  what  we  can 
do  at  Anderson  College.  There  is  only  one  opportunity 
left  now  for  a  display  of  literary  talent  and  loyalty  to 
your  publication.  The  last  issue,  Volume  V,  must  and 
shall  be  the  very  best  of  the  year.  So  this  very  day 
let's  start,  and  right  away  before  the  Commencement 
rush  is  on,  make  our  last  and  best  attempts  in  the 
literary  line. 

— Editor. 
O 

Soon  after  a  girl  decides  to  come  to  Anderson  Col- 
lege, she  learns  there  are  two  organizations  known  as 
the  Lanier  and  the  Estherian  literary  societies.  She 
receives  letters  from  the  presidents  of  these  two  socie- 
ties. But  at  Anderson  one  cannot  become  both  a 
Lanier  and  an  Estherian;  she  must  choose.  And  oh! 
how  momentous  seems  the  importance  of  her  choice. 
But  finally  the  state  of  indecision  is  over.     She  is  one 
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or  the  other  and  she  realizes  that  after  all,  though 
there  does  exist  a  friendly  rivalry  between  the  two 
over  the  question  of  which  will  get  the  most  and  best 
new  members,  she  is  an  Anderson  College  girl  and  her 
choice  is  accepted  in  the  spirit  of  good  sportsmanship. 

The  Literary  Societies  are  here  to  develop  "A 
healthy,  Christian  gentlewoman  doing  her  work  accur- 
ately completely  and  happily".  Both  have  this  as  a 
highest  aim  and  in  them  an  Anderson  College  girl  has 
wonderful  opportunity  for  just  such  development.  But 
in  order  to  gain  this  development,  in  order  to  receive 
the  uplifting  power  obtainable  from  one's  literary  so- 
ciety, it  is  first  necessary  to  be  willing  to  give  one's 
best — for  after  all  the  old  rule  holds  true  that  we  gain 
much  from  that  to  which  we  give  much.  The  literary 
society  is  the  ideal  place  for  a  fuller  development  of 
initiative,  for  the  overcoming  of  ancient  malady, 
"stage  fright",  for  the  testing  of  talents  and  the  dis- 
covery of  limitations  and  capabilities. 

If  we  would  keep  our  literary  societies  up  to  the 
standard,  if  we  would  not  let  deteriorate  that  splendid 
record  which  former  Anderson  College  girls  have  left 
to  their  societies,  we  must  be  fully  alive  to  our  respon- 
sibilities and  when  asked  to  serve  on  the  program  or 
in  any  other  way  give  of  our  talents  and  time,  let  us  not 
say  "  I  can't",  but  instead  put  forth  the  effort.  Remem- 
ber the  story  of  the  little  engine  and  say,  "I  think  I 
can",  "I  think  I  can"— "I  can",  "I  can"— "I  thought  I 
could" — "I  thought  I  could",  realizing  that  when  we 
are  raising  the  standard  of  our  literary  societies,  we 
are  not  only  benefiting  ourselves  but  we  are  bringing 
honor  to  our  Alma  Mater. 

— Virginia  Cowherd. 

O 


We  are  becoming  more  fully  aware  each  day,  not 
only  that  Spring  is  here,  but  that  Spring  holidays  are 
rapidly  approaching.  Ere  this  number  of  the  Orion  is 
back  to  us  from  the  press,  they  will  have  come  and 
gone.     Think  of  it  girls!  Hardly  three  months  more 
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before  Seniors  will  be  graduates,  Juniors,  Seniors,  and 
so  on  down  the  line.  This  means  that  we  are  on  the 
homeward  stretch.  But  if  the  end  is  to  be  a  victorious 
one  we  must  conquer  the  temptations  peculiar  to 
Spring  time.  We  must  stay  on  the  job — keep  up  the 
old  College  "pep"  and  spirit.  Then,  when  summer  is 
come  the  last  examination  stood  and  Commencement 
here,  they  will  "have  to  hand  it  to  us";  we  will  have 
"put  over"  a  happy  and  well  spent  year,  worthy  of 
indelible  record  upon  the  scroll  of  memory  and  the 
pages  of  time. 

— Virginia  Cowherd. 


I  TOLD  YOU  SO 


Such  a  simple  little  sentence,  just  as  plain  as  plain 

can  be. 
But  it  carries  such  a  meaning,  that's  beyond  both 

you  and  me. 
For   we   know   whatever  happens,    either   way   the 

wind  may  blow 
Someone's  sure  to  meet  us,  greet  us,  with  the  words, 

"I  told  you  so." 
When   a   fellow   gets   in   trouble,    and   he's   feeling 

mighty  sore, 
And  the  world  seems  all  against  him,  still  he  knows 

there's  more  in  store, 
Let  him  try  to  sneak  in  quickly,  while  ma's  making 

up  the  dough, 
She  is  sure  to  turn  and  greet  him  wth  the  words, 

"I  told  you  so." 
'Twas  this  self-same  little  sentence  that  old  Adam 

said  to  Eve, 
When  from  the  garden  beautiful,  they  were  forced 

for  e're  to  leave. 
She  offered  him  the  fruit  to  eat,  and  then  the  rest 

you  know — 
Like  all  mankind  he  turned  and  said :       There  now, 

"I  told  you  so." 
And  through  the  ages  yet  to  come,  as  in  the  ages 

past, 
There's  much  that'll  fade  and  pass  away,  but  one 

thing's  sure  to  last; 
No   matter   how   many   centuries   more   this   weary 

world  may  go, 
In  the  year  three  thousand  twenty  four,  they'll  say, 

"I  told  you  so." 

— Malvina  Hopper,  '23. 
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GLEAMING  GOLD  versus  GLITTERING  BRASS 


A  young  girl  ran  lightly  up  the  steps  of  the  old 
colonial  mansion.  Her  flying  dark  hair  made  a  lovely 
frame  for  the  delicate  young  face.  The  soft  brown 
eyes  sparkled  as  she  threw  back  her  small  head  and 
sent  forth  a  musical,  gurgling  laugh. 

"Oh  Aunt  Sue!  did  you  see  that  Tom  Allison?  He's 
the  awfulest  thing!  Don't  you  know  he  tried  to  kiss 
me  good-bye !  He  said  that  since  it  was  my  eighteenth 
birthday  he  wanted  to  give  me  a  treat." 

"The  naughty  boy!"  and  they  laughed  together. 
"They  have  all  gone,  Jane  dear?"  asked  Mrs.  McBride 
as  she  gazed  lovingly  at  her  neice. 

"Yes,  and  oh  Aunt  Sue,  I've  had  the  most  wonderful 
time  ever!  I  can  never  thank  you  and  dear  Uncle  Jim 
for  planning  this  lawn  party  as  a  surpise  for  me  on 
my  birthday."  Jane  had  perched  herself  on  the  arm 
of  her  Aunt's  chair  and  was  now  stroking  the  soft  grey 
hair  which  gleamed  in  the  late  evening  sun.  This  was 
one  of  the  many  ways  she  used  in  expressing  her  af- 
fection for  the  bachelor  Uncle  and  widowed  Aunt. 

"Aunt  Sue,  there's  just  one  other  thing  I  wish, — 
something  which  will  complete  my  happiness  for  this 
day."  Her  aunt  looked  at  her  and  read  the  wish  in  her 
bright  eyes  now  very  gentle.  She  had  promised  Jane 
that  on  her  eighteenth  birthday  she  would  tell  her  of 
her  mother  and  father.  So  far  she  had  known  nothing 
about  them,  because  no  one  in  the  town  dared  to  tell 
her  anything,  and  besides  the  most  of  her  life  up  to 
this  time  had  been  spent  at  a  boarding  school  for 
young  girls.  Mrs.  McBride's  brother,  Jim  McPharlan, 
who  was  a  reputable  lawyer  and  confirmed  bachelor, 
had  told  her  that  he  would  ask  this  favor  of  her;  she 
should  be  the  one  who  would  tell  Jane  her  life  story. 

"Now  Aunt  Sue",  the  sweet  voice  began  pleadingly, 
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"Won't  you  tell  me  the  story  about  my  mother  and 
father?" 

"Yes,  I  will."  Jane  clapped  her  hands  at  this.  "Its 
a  long  story,  dear,  but  I  shall  try  to  make  it  as  short 
as  possible. 

To  begin — your  story  starts  away  back  before  your 
dear  mother  was  ever  married.  She  was  the  prettiest 
girl  in  this  town  and  her  father,  your  grandfather, 
used  to  pet  her  to  death.  But  you'd  never  have  known 
that  Jane  was  the  only  child.  She  was  the  most  un- 
selfish and  the  kindest  girl  I  ever  saw.  Judge  Carter 
called  her  his  "little  pal",  and  Jane  was  never  happier 
than  when  she  was  seated  at  the  wheel  of  his  big  car. 
Her  father  would  have  no  other  person  as  his  "chauf- 
feur"— that's  what  he  called  her  when  they  were  driv- 
ing. Now,  I  suppose  I  shall  also  answer  a  question 
whch  you  have  asked  me  so  many  times.  Your  mother 
and  your  Uncle  Jim  became  engaged  one  summer  just 
after  Jim  had  been  admitted  to  the  bar.  Her  father, 
Judge  Carter,  was  so  good.  He  had  helped  Jim  all 
along,  and  it  was  mainly  due  to  his  encouragement  and 
advice  that  Jim  ever  amounted  to  anything  as  a  law- 
yer." Little  Jane's  eyes  began  to  open  in  wide-eyed 
interest.  Many,  many  times  she  had  seriously  asked 
her  Aunt  why  "Uncle  Jim  never  married",  or  had  teas- 
ingly  asked  that  gentleman,  point-blank,  just  to  watch 
the  effect  of  her  question  on  his  face  which  always 
turned  white,  gradually  became  crimson,  and  then 
faded.  He  would  tell  her  that  he  had  never  found  a 
girl  who  was  as  sweet  as  she  was  and  whom  he  could 
love  as  he  loved  her — "So  what's  the  use  of  being  a 
hypocrite  and  marrying  some  poor  girl  whom  I  don't 
love?"  Jane  would  laugh  happily  at  this  but  still  her 
curiosity  was  not  satisfied. 

"Well,  as  I  told  you  a  moment  ago,  Jim  and  your 
mother  were  engaged.  But  a  College  friend  of  LeRoy 
Bennett's  came  to  visit  him,  and  you  never  saw  such  a 
handsome  fellow.  They  had  a  party  and  invited  all 
the  young  folks.  Your  mother,  as  always  was  the 
belle  of  the  occasion,  and  this  man,  William  Grand- 
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court,  simply  "fell  head  over  heels  in  love  with  her" 
as  you  would  say.  Somehow,  after  she  met  him  she 
was  never  the  same  to  Jim.  This  new-comer  was  dif- 
ferent from  all  the  beaux  she'd  ever  had  and — well, 
he  must  have  thrown  her  off  her  feet."  Anyway  she 
told  Jim  one  night  that  she  didn't  love  him  like  she 
thought  she  did — that  she  realized  she  had  loved  him 
merely  as  a  brother.  She  gave  his  ring  back  and  so 
the  engagement  was  broken. 

The  Judge  didn't  like  this  Mr.  Grandcourt  much, 
but  of  course  he  wanted  his  only  child,  who  had  no 
mother,  to  be  happy  so  he  gave  his  consent  when  the 
young  people  decided  to  get  married.  This  second  en- 
gagement came  about  three  months  after  Jane  and 
your  Uncle  Jim  broke  up.  I've  never  seen  Jim  so  sad." 
Her  voice  became  almost  a  whisper.  Great  was  the  love 
Mrs.  McBride  had  for  her  only  brother  who  was  six 
years  younger  than  she. 

"The  Judge  had  a  long  talk  with  Jim",  she  con- 
tinued, "And  after  this  he  seemed  to  bear  his  trouble  a 
little  better.  Well,  William  and  Jane  were  married  on 
Christmas  Eve.  Of  course  Jim  went;  he  wouldn't  let 
everyone  know  how  he  felt.  It  was  a  gorgeous  affair, 
for  your  grandfather  was  rich  then,  and  Jane  received 
anything  she  wanted.  We've  never  had  such  an  event 
like  this  in  our  town  since.  The  old  Presbyterian 
church  was  decorated  as  if  the  Princess  of  England 
were  going  to  be  married.  They  lived,  at  first,  in  a  lovely 
little  bungalow  on  the  other  side  of  town — Jim  will 
show  you  where  it  stood  sometime — and  one  would 
have  thought  they  were  very  happy.  Soon,  however, 
news  went  abroad  that  William  was  gambling  and  be- 
ginning to  drink.  He  had  inherited  some  money  from 
a  relative  and  he  simply  began  to  squander  it  away. 
You  could  not  have  guessed  that  he  ddn't  have  plenty 
of  money  to  look  at  him,  for  he  was  always  the  best 
groomed  man  in  town.  Poor  Jane,  her  father  died  a 
year  after  she  was  married,  and  the  lawyers  found  his 
business  in  such  bad  shape  that  when  all  was  settled 
there  wasn't  a  thing  left.    Even  the  old  homestead  had 
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to  go  for  debt.  Things  began  to  go  from  bad  to  worse 
with  Jane  and  William.  A  friend  of  mine,  who  lived 
near  them,  told  me  once  that  they  had  heard  William 
curse  her,  and  they  really  believed  he  beat  her  at 
times.  But  you  never  heard  a  word  of  complaint  from 
Jane.  Dear  patient  little  thing,  one  would  not  have 
known  by  her  poor  clothes  that  she  was  the  wife  of 
William  Grandcourt  in  his  splendid  dress.  About  two 
years  after  the  wedding  the  two  moved  into  the  coun- 
try. It  was  mpossible  for  them  to  live  in  town,  it  seem- 
ed.    Well,  later  on  you  were  born." 

"Oh",  Jane  said  audibly  here.  She  had  not  truly 
realized  all  this  time  that  these  were  her  parents  about 
whom  her  Aunt  was  telling  her. 

"Yes,  you  were  born  six  months  after  the  couple 
moved  into  the  country.  Jim  used  to  send  them  a  box 
of  provisions  sometimes  and  no  one  knew,  except  Jane, 
who  sent  them. 

One  day,  when  you  were  about  two  years  old,  a 
negro  boy  came  to  our  home  in  haste  for  Jim.  He  said 
something  awful  had  happened  over  at  Mr.  Grand- 
court's  house,  and  that  :  "Mis'  Jane  say  he  mus'  hurry, 
'cause  she  had  somethin'  turrible  important  to  tell  him 
'fo  she  died!"  Jim  went  right  away.  The  doctor  was 
there  when  he  arrived  and  Jim  said  he  had  never  seen 
such  a  horrible  sight.  Blood  was  spattered  over  the 
floor,  and  William  lay  dead  in  a  corner  of  the  room 
with  a  bullet  through  his  head.  Poor  Jane,  she  was 
dying  with  a  ragged  bullet  hole  through  the  lungs.  Be- 
tween gasps  she  told  Jim  all  that  had  happened.  Wil- 
liam had  come  home  half  drunk.  He  had  heard  that 
Jim  had  been  there  while  he  was  gone  and  with  angry 
curses  he  had  attempted  to  beat  her.  He  next  pulled 
out  a  pistol  and  shot  her,  then  killed  himself  instantly." 

"Poor  mother,  how  she  must  have  suffered !  And 
had  Uncle  Jim  really  been  there?" 

"No,  it  was  some  lie  which  some  of  Jim's  enemies 
had  told.  He  had  planned  to  go  and  threaten  Wil- 
liam with  the  law  if  he  didn't  treat  Jane  better,  but 
this  tragedy  happened  before  he  made  his  appointed 
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visit.  While  the  doctor  and  Jim  were  talking  they 
heard  a  little  child's  merry  voice:  Turtee,  Purtee!' 
They  looked  around  and  there  sat  a  little  baby  girl 
holding  up  tiny  hands  covered  in  blood.  Jane  scream- 
ed and  the  doctor  gave  her  some  medicine.  Jim  took 
the  baby  out  of  the  room  and  bathed  and  redressed 
her." 

At  this  moment  Jane  held  up  her  slender  white 
hands  and  looked  at  them.  She  looked  at  her  mother's 
ring  on  her  small  finger  and  a  tear  rolled  down  the 
rounded  cheek. 

"Yes,  go  on",  she  said  as  the  older  woman  paused. 

"There's  not  much  more,  dear.  Your  mother  then 
told  Jim  to  take  you,  that  she  would  trust  you  to  no 
one  but  him.  Then  she  directed  him  to  a  drawer  in  an 
old  writing  desk.  Here  he  found  a  diary  which  she  had 
kept  ever  since  she  had  been  married.  She  told  him  to 
read  it  and  later  to  give  it  to  you  when  you  were  eigh- 
teen and  she  had  him  promise  to  tell  you  her  sad  his- 
tory at  this  time.  An  hour  later  she  died  with  Jim's 
last  kiss  on  her  lips.  He  has  never  been  the  same  man 
since,  that  is,  after  he  read  that  diary.  You  might 
think  it  strange,  but  after  he  adopted  you " 

"Aunt  Sue,  then  you  and  Uncle  Jim  are  not  my  rela- 
tives at  all!" 

"There,  there,  dear,  that  doesn't  make  any  differ- 
ence. We  love  you  more  than  if  you  really  were  our 
niece.  But  as  I  said  Jim  was  never  the  same.  He 
seemed  to  take  a  new  hold  on  life,  and'  with  you  here 
I  believe  he  really  appeared  more  like  his  old  self — 
when  he  and  Jane  were  sweethearts.  The  diary  is  up- 
stairs on  your  writing  desk.  I  put  it  there  at  Jim's  re- 
quest just  after  you  all  began  your  games.  He  was 
called  away  on  sudden  business  and  he  wanted  it  done 
before  he  left.  He'll  be  back  at  nine  o'clock.  So  run 
along,  dear,  and  read  this  diary.  It  will  tell  you  more 
than  I  have."  She  drew  the  young  girl's  face  down 
and  kissed  the  white  brow. 

Jane  went  slowly  up  the  long  stairway  to  her  little 
blue  room.     Sure  enough,  there  on  the  table  lay  the 
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diary.  Jane  sat  down  and  began  to  read.  It  was  writ- 
ten closely  and  neatly  in  a  woman's  hand.  Now  and 
then  she  smiled  over  the  girlish  exclamations  and  love 
words  which  she  saw  written  in  her  mother's  hand. 
Gradually  this  smile  faded  into  a  frown.  What  was 
it  she  read? 

"Jan.  12.  I  am  so  lonely.  Little  did  I  know  that 
my  happy  girlhood  would  lead  to  this.  It  is  the  third 
night  William  has  been  out  late  this  week.  How  I 
hate  him  now!  Oh  Jim,  what  a  fool  I  was  to  turn  you 
down  for  such  a  wretch !  With  God's  help  only,  can  I 
bear  this!"  June  30.  How  long  must  this  last?  To- 
day I  met  my  husband  on  the  street  just  as  Jim  came 
around  a  corner  with  two  prosperous  looking  men. 
What  do  you  think,  dear  diary?  My  husband  was 
ashamed  to  recognize  his  wife  in  her  poor  clothes! 
Dear  Jim  spoke  and  tipped  his  hat.  Oh,  how  much  I 
now  realize  that,  "All  is  not  gold  that  glitters'!  Mar. 
2.  A  week  old  today!  My  darling  babe!  I  have  named 
her  'Jane'.  Oh,  what  shall  I  do?  William  is  so  cross 
because  it  was  a  girl.  But  she  gives  me  happiness. 
Surely  God  answers  prayer,  for  how  I  did  pray  for  a 
girl.  I  don't  think  I  could  have  cared  to  live  if  it  had 
been  a  boy ;  he  would  have  been  like  his  father,  I 
know!"  And  on  Jane  read.  Tear  after  tear  rose  and 
made  its  way  down  the  soft  cheeks.     Finally  it  ended. 

A  motor  car  sounded  outside  in  the  drive-way.  As 
she  sat  staring  out  of  her  window  at  the  rising  moon, 
she  heard  the*  heavy  footsteps  of  "Uncle  Jim"  as  he 
came  into  the  hall.  She  arose  and  went  quietly  down 
stairs.  She  walked  slowly  to  the  door  of  the  living 
room.  He  sat  alone  in  the  room  by  the  open  window 
where  the  rays  of  the  moon  fell  full  on  his  face.  He 
was  tall  and  well  built,  with  clear  blue  eyes  and  dark 
hair.  The  face  was  not  handsome,  but  one  saw  char- 
acter in  the  full-lipped  mouth  and  the  strong,  protrud- 
ing chin.  Jane  looked  at  the  sprinkle  of  grey  hair 
about  his  temples.  He  was  perhaps  forty-eight,  but 
he  looked  older  than  this.  He  saw  her  and  rose  to 
greet  her  as  she  ran  lightly  over  to  him.    She  could  not 
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say  a  word  but  hid  her  face  on  his  shoulder.  He  did 
not  have  to  be  told  what  she  had  been  doing.  He 
patted  her  and  stroked  the  hair  so  much  like  her 
mother's  and  in  a  little  while  her  sobs  ceased. 

"There,  my  dear,  let's  walk  out  in  the  cool  for  a 
while.     I'm  sure  you  will  feel  better." 

They  walked  out  on  the  lawn  and  on  to  the  street — 
he  holding  her  arm.  They  had  gone  a  block  when  be- 
fore them  a  white  church  came  into  view.  They  did 
not  talk,  but  seemingly  unconsciously,  they  make  their 
way  to  the  church  and  on  into  the  graveyard.  The 
moon  came  out  from  behind  a  cloud  and  seemed  to 
make  whiter  the  marble  headstones  of  the  two  graves. 
On  one  was  the  name  of  the  husband;  on  the  other: 

"Jane  Grandcourt, 

Beloved  daughter  of  Judge  Frederick  Carter. 

Born  September  2,  1894; 

Died  June  28,  1917. 

Erected  by  a  loving  friend." 

"That,  Jane  dear,"  said  Uncle  Jim,  pointing  to  this 
tombstone,  "Is  the  reason  I  have  never  married."  His 
voice  grew  husky  as  he  took  her  in  his  arms. 

"Dear  Uncle  Jim,"  she  murmured.  "Now  I  under- 
stand! How  I  love  you!"  A  Nightingale  sent  a  sweet 
wierd  call  through  the  night  air  to  his  mate. 

— Van  Ray  Kenney,  '23. 


SPRINGTIME 


When    the    air    is    brimming    over   with    the    fragrance    of    the 

spring, 
And  the  grass  is  slowly  peeping  out  its  head  to  see  the  rain, 
And  the  trees  are  gently  putting  out  buds  of  every  style, 
And  the  birds  sing  the  sweetest  as  they  fly  about  the  while. 
Oh,  then's  the  time  a  fellow  is  a-feeling  at  his  best, 
With  the  rising  sun  to  greet  him  from  a  night  of  peaceful  rest; 
And  he  leaves  his  bed  most  spritely  when  he  hears  the  bird-calls 

ring- 
In  the  air  that's  brimming  over  with  the  fragrance  of  the  spring. 

Oh,  dont  you  love  the  Syringa  as  it  blows  its  fragrant  breath 
"■Cross  the  old-fashioned  garden,  awake  from  winter's  death; 
"lis  the  sweetest  perfume  ever  right  from  the  flower's  breast. 
Spring's  the  time  when  all  of  nature  seems  to  feel  its  best, 
Bursting  with  a  new-born  vigor,  in  rainbow  colors  dressed: 
Sweet  Jeponicas  blooming  gaily,  cheeks  kissed  by  the  sun — 
Oh,  who  is  it  that  wouldn't  love  it — not  a  single  one! 

Oh,  give  me  the  sweet  spring  flowers;  the  violet  and  daffodil 
'Tis  all  that  e're  is  needed  my  heart  with  joy  to  fill. 
And  the  dainty  little  pansies  looking  up  so  shy  and  meek, 
What  sweeter  messengers  than  these  could  any  lover  seek? 

Light  breezes  bring  the  freshness  of  every  new-turned  field 
Prophetic  of  the  harvest  the  soft  warm  earth  will  yield. 
Listen  to  the  mumble  and  the  buzzing  of  the  bees, 
As  they  fly  to  sip  the  nectar  from  the  blossoms  of  the  trees. 
There  is  simply  no  time  ever  when  such  happiness  does  ring 
As  when  the  air  is  brimming  o'er  with  fragrance  of  the  spring. 

— Madge  Bradley. 
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LOVE  AT  FIRST  SIGHT 


"No,  I  don't  believe  in  love  at  first  sight.  I  have 
been  living  on  this  globe  for  twenty-two  years,  and  am 
on  the  verge  of  receiving  a  diploma  from  this  worthy 
institution  of  learning.  Having  made  an  exhaustive 
study  of  the  psychology  of  love — " 

"Boys,  stop  him!"  implored  Jack  Alton,  Henry 
Carew"s  roommate.  "If  he  once  gets  started  on  his 
hobby,  we'll  never  get  these  math  problems  to-night." 

"All  you  soft,  sentimental  sissies  can  believe  in  that 
"see-once-and-love-forever"  theory  if  you  want  to — but 
its  nothing  but  rank  nonsense.  Love  is  a  process  of 
growth,  and  can  exist  only  after  months,  and  some- 
times years  of  association.  Say  what  you  please,  Alton, 
but  any  man  who  hasn't  any  more  sense  than  to  lose 
his  head  over  a  pretty  face  the  first  time  he  sees  her, 
is  a  plain,  old-fashioned  fool." 

"That's  all  you  know  about  it — now  the  very  first 
time  I  laid  eyes  on  Ruth — " 

"Help,  Help!  He's  started!  I  know  if  he  isn't  side- 
tracked, we'll  be  here  till  2  a.  m.,  listening  to  the 
charms  of  the  one  and  only",  remarked  Joe  Taylor  in 
a  tone  of  hopeless  resignation. 

The  subject  of  love  was  a  favorite  topic  of  discus- 
sion among  the  three  boys,  Jack,  Henry,  and  Joe. 
Henry  was  a  confirmed  disbeliever  in  the  time  worn 
theory  of  love  at  first  sight,  while  Jack  stoutly  main- 
tained that  he  and  Ruth,  his  fiancee,  were  living  ex- 
amples of  the  fact  that  it  was  the  only  practical  way 
of  choosing  a  life  partner. 

"All  right,  old  boy,  your  time's  coming",  declared 
Jack.  "You  have  been  going  with  a  string  of  girls  all 
your  life,  and  you  still  claim  to  be  heart-whole,  and 
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fancy-free.  Seems  to  me  that  four  years  is  long  enough 
for  the  development  of  the  love-germ  if  that  is  the  way 
it  comes  into  existence." 

"I  just  haven't  met  the  right  one",  replied  Henry, 
good  naturedly. 

"Exactly",  retorted  Jack,  "And  when  you  do,  it 
won't  take  you  four  years  to  decide  whether  or  not  she 
is  the  right  one.  I'll  wager  you  my  last  cent  that  be- 
fore we  leave  this  campus  next  June,  you'll  agree  with 
me  on  this  subject." 

"Done!  I  expect  to  find  my  pocket-book  greatly  in- 
flated before  I  bid  you  farewell  at  commencement," 
agreed  his  roommate  promptly. 

The  weeks  rolled  on,  and  still  Henry  remained  im- 
mune to  cupid's  arrows.  He  met  girls — plenty  of  them. 
He  liked  them,  but  none  seemed  to  cause  him  to  lose 
his  appetite,  or  to  spend  his  study  hours  in  writing 
amorous  letters.  Jack  still  held  to  his  point,  and  re- 
fused to  admit  that  his  beliefs  were  not  correct. 

The  senior  prom  was  scheduled  for  the  twenty-sec- 
ond of  May.  The  graduating  class  was  large,  and 
every  member  meant  to  have  a  girl  at  this  final  College 
festivity,  or  die  in  the  attempt.  The  night  was  ideal — a 
full  moon  smiled  on  the  gaily  decorated  campus,  and 
sent  maddening  beams  to  stir  the  hearts  of  the  suscep- 
tible maids  and  men.  Henry's  girl  was  a  pretty 
blond — one  whom  he  had  known  for  several  months. 
He  had  "rushed"  her  constantly  since  she  had  been 
living  in  the  college  town,  and  he  had  been  teased  quite 
a  bit  about  the  "fair  Frances"  by  his  class  mates.  Yes, 
he  liked  her — immensely,  but,  as  he  told  Jack,  she  was 
just  a  cute  girl,  and  a  good  sport,  and  there  it  ended  so 
far  as  he  was  concerned. 

Together  Jack  and  Ruth,  and  Henry  and  Frances 
went  over  to  the  gymnasium  where  the  prom  was  to 
be  held.  At  the  door,  the  girls  left  them  for  a  moment 
to  consult  the  mirror  and  powder  puff.  The  two  boys 
stood  at  the  door  watching  the  others  come  in — two  by 
two. 
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Suddenly,  Henry  started,  took  a  step  forward,  and 
then  stopped  fascinated,  gazing  at  a  girl  who  was  pass- 
ing them. 

"Who  is  Sam's  girl?"  he  demanded  of  Jack.  "If  he 
doesn't  introduce  me  to  her,  I'll — I'll  wring  his  neck 
for  him." 

The  girl  under  discussion  wasn't  a  striking  beauty — 
indeed,  she  wasn't  the  type  of  girl  that  Henry  usually 
chose  to  shower  his  attentions  upon.  Generally,  the 
more  dashing  the  girl,  the  more  likely  he  was  to  single 
her  out. 

The  prom  started.  Henry  paid  proper  attention  to 
Frances,  but,  always  he  was  watching  a  slim,  dark- 
haired  girl  who  never  seemed  to  lack  partners.  Try 
as  he  would,  he  simply  could  not  manage  to  secure  an 
introduction.  After  the  dance,  he  was  almost  silent  as 
he  walked  across  the  campus  with  Frances,  and  when 
they  reached  her  home,  he  said  "Good-night"  without 
lingering  by  her  side  to  gaze  at  the  moon  as  he  usually 
did. 

"Jack,  who  in  creation  was  the  girl  with  Sam?"  de- 
manded Henry,  on  his  roommate's  return.  "I  tried  to 
meet  her  a  dozen  times,  but  hang  it,  I  never  even  got 
within  meeting  distance  of  her  the  whole  night." 

"O,  I  don't  know",  replied  Jack  indifferently. 
"Never  did  get  her  name,  and  hated  to  ask  her.  Some 
of  the  crowd  fell  for  her  like  hot  cakes.  I  had  one 
dance  with  her." 

"You  did?"  ejaculated  Henry,  in  a  tone  that  might 
have  been  described  as  jealous.  "When?  I  didn't  see 
you." 

"You're  mighty  right — you  didn't  see  us.  You  were 
sitting  out  a  dance  under  the  moon  at  that  time,"  re- 
torted his  roommate.  "Ruth  and  I  passed  by  you  at 
the  beginning  of  the  next,  and  you  were  still  sitting." 

"Hang  the  luck!"  growled  Henry.  "Where  does 
Sam  room?     I've  got  to  know  when  she  leaves." 

"Seems  to  me  you  are  mighty  interested  in  a  girl  who 
is  an  absolute  stranger  to  you",  remarked  Jack.  "I 
can't  understand  it.     Case  of  love  at  first  sight,  eh?" 
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"No!"  snapped  his  roommate. 

"Well,  why  are  you  so  dyingly  anxious  to  meet  her 
then?" 

"O, — I — er — she — she  looks  like  a  girl  I  used  to 
know",  explained  Henry  lamely. 

"Your  dream-girl,  I'll  wager,  old  sport.  How  about 
it?"  teased  Jack. 

"Nothing  of  the  sort",  replied  Henry  shortly.  "I'm 
going  to  bed." 

Jack  was  awakened  early  the  next  morning  by  some 
one  moving  around  the  room. 

"What's  matter?"  he  inquired  sleepily. 

"Nothing — I  just  thought  I'd  get  up  early",  explain- 
ed Henry.     This  statement  roused  Jack  thoroughly. 

"You?  Get  up  early?  Are  you  sick?"  questioned 
Jack  anxiously.  "You  must  have  softening  of  the 
brain  to  get  up  this  time  of  day". 

"Softening  of  the  heart",  thought  Henry  to  himself, 
but  he  did  not  tell  Jack  so.  He  left  the  room  quietly, 
and  went  to  the  dormitory  where  Sam  Black  roomed, 
intent  on  finding  out  all  that  he  could  about  the  girl  he 
had  not  met,  and  also  on  arranging  to  meet  her.  An- 
other disappointment  awaited  him.  Sam  was  at  the  de- 
pot seeing  his  guest  off  on  the  early  train.  Henry  broke 
all  records  going  the  half-mile  to  the  station.  The  train 
was  on  the  track,  and  Sam  was  standing  by  one  of  the 
windows,  talking  to  some  one  inside,  when  up  dashed 
Henry. 

"I  say,  Sam"  he  called  breathlessly,  "Come  here  a 
mnute." 

Sam  walked  leisurely  to  meet  him,  and  was  uncere- 
moniously commanded:     "Introduce  me  to  that  girl." 

"Of  all  the — "  Sam  started  a  protest,  but  Henry 
stopped  him. 

"Please!  I'll  explain  later." 

"This  is  Mr.  Carew",  said  Sam  to  the  girl  inside  the 
train,  too  surprised  at  such  unusual  proceedings  to  re- 
member to  complete  the  introduction. 

"I  wanted  to  meet  you  last  ni ",  began  Henry. 
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At  that  moment  the  heartless  train  began  to  move,  and 
he  was  left  standing  beside  Sam  on  the  platform. 

"Well,"  said  Sam,  "I  hope  you  are  satisfied." 

"Anything  but,"  replied  Henry.  Then  remembering 
that  he  was  speaking  to  the  one  who  had  invited  her 
to  the  prom,  and  who  (terrifying  thought)  might  be 
engaged  to  her,  he  asked  as  nonchalently  as  possible: 
"Where's  she  from,  Sam?" 

"O'  she's  from "  Sam's  reply  was  drowned  by 

the  honk  of  an  auto  horn,  and  a  greeting  shouted  by 
one  of  the  passengers  of  a  fliver. 

"Hi,  Sam,  swing  on,  and  come  help  us  return  chairs 
to  the  class  rooms",  called  one. 

"So  long,  Henry  see  you  later — got  to  work",  was 
Sam's  parting  message,  as  he  swung  the  fender  of  the 
car.    i 

Back  in  his  room  that  afternoon,  Henry  sat  with  feet 
propped  up  in  the  window,  looking  dreamily  out  across 
the  campus. 

"Say,  Jack,  get  the  address  of  the  girl  Sam  had  at  the 
prom  last  night  for  me,  will  you?  I'll  return  the  favor 
sometime." 

"Get  it  yourself — you  didn't  used  to  be  so  bashful 
where  a  girl  was  concerned." 

"But  you  see,  this  is  different,"  explained  Henry. 
"Sam  might  not  want  to  give  it  to  me,  and  I've  got  to 
have  it — that's  all  there  is  about  it." 

"Can't  see  any  difference,"  persisted  Jack,  making 
no  move  to  go.  "Why  are  you  so  anxious  for  her  ad- 
dress and  no  one  else's  of  all  the  girls  you  met?" 

"You  should  have  sense  enough  to  know  that  not 
another  girl  there  could  hold  a  candle  to  her — not  even 
Ruth,  so  don't  argue  with  me",  retorted  Henry. 

"Love  is  a  process  of  growth",  quoted  Jack,  "And 
can  exist  only  after  months — " 

"I  have  obtained  some  additional  information  on 
that  subject,"  seriously  remarked  Henry.  "It  is  a  pro- 
cess of  growth,  but  it  comes  into  existence  at  first  sight, 
and  keeps  growing.  Where's  my  stationery?  Run 
along  and  find  out  her  address,  for  me,  while  I  write 


LOVE  AT  FIRST  SIGHT  23 

this  letter  to  her,  asking  her  for  a  date.  And,  by  the 
way,  be  sure  to  ask  Sam  what  her  name  is — not  that  it 
matters,  because  I'll  suggest  a  suitable  name  for  her 
myself  soon.  I  just  want  to  put  it  on  the  outside  of  the 
envelope." 

Henry  labored  painstakingly  over  the  epistle.  No 
blots  or  misspelled  words  must  mar  the  perfection  of 
this,  his  first  letter  to  her.  He  covered  three  folders 
with  regrets  for  not  meeting  her  the  night  before,  and 
with  plans  for  future  meetings.  He  had  just  finished 
it,  and  was  placing  it  in  an  envelope,  when  two  of  his 
class  mates  dropped  in.  Of  course  the  one  subject  of 
conversation  was  last  night's  prom,  and  who  fell  for 
whom. 

"I  say,  old  top,"  remarked  one  of  them  to  the  other. 
"Did  you  ever  see  such  a  heart-smasher  as  Sam's  sister- 
in-law?  I  wish  somebody  would  please  tell  me  why 
a  girl  as  cute  as  that  wants  to  get  married  before  she's 
twenty-five." 

"Sister-in-law?"  Gasped  Henry,  incredulously.  "Sis- 
ter-in-law nothing.  What's  she  doing  at  the  senior 
prom  if  she's  married?  Don't  expect  me  to  beleve  any 
such  rot." 

"She  was  just  passing  thru  town,  and  as  Sam,  as 
well  as  all  the  rest  of  the  family  idolize  her,  he  asked 
her  to  come  as  his  guest,  since  Grace  couldn't  get  here," 
explained  one  of  his  visitors. 

"Sister-in-law!"  said  Henry  sarcastically.  "Don't 
tell  me  you  expect  me  to  swallow  any  such  line  as 
that!"  Henry  was  not  willing  to  believe  that  any  such 
tragedy  could  occur  to  destroy  his  plans.  He  was 
rather  dumfounded,  however,  for  the  boys  didn't  seem 
to  be  joking.  Glancing  out  of  the  window,  he  saw  a 
sight  that  at  first  paralized  him,  and  then  inspired  him 
into  making  hasty  preparations  for  departure,  for, 
across  the  campus  came  Jack  and  Sam,  convulsed  with 
laughter,  while  following  them  closely  were  several 
boys  who  were  well  acquainted  with  Henry,  and  his 
theories  on  love.  It  was  all  too  evident  from  their  an- 
tics that  they  too  were  "in"  on  the  joke.     Grabbing 
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his  hat  in  one  hand,  and  sneaking  the  letter  from  the 
table  with  the  other,  he  made  for  the  door,  merely  say- 
ing to  his  astonished  guests  by  way  of  explanation : 
"  'Scuse  me,  fellows — got  an  important  engagement  up 
town." 

Could  Sam  and  Jack  have  reached  the  dormitory 
three  minutes  earlier,  they  would  have  heard  a  disil- 
lusioned senior  mumbling  to  himself  as  he  viciously 
tore  a  letter  into  fragrants :  "Always  did  know 
there  was  something  crooked  about  this  love-at-first- 
sight  business.  Anyway.  Wonder  if  Frances  has  a 
date  for  tonight?" 

— Lula  Lee  Leathers  '23. 


TO  MISS  McINTOSH 


Your  thoughts,  your  bright  and  tender  thoughts,  we 

prize, 
They  guide  us  on  in  all  the  work  we  do ; 
Your  plans,  your  noble  plans,  that  do  bewitch 
Our  souls,  and  hold  us  bound  by  steadfast  ties, 
Your  faithfulness,  that  proves  to  us,  you're  true, 
And  to  our  heart-strings  we  do  firmly  hitch 
Your  strength,  your  fervent  zeal  and  love  combined, 
Your  influence  that  gives  us  higher  goals, 
The  noblest  goals  that  we  could  hope  to  reach, 
Like  rarest  gems  we  seal  them  in  our  mind. 
In  future  years  as  down  life's  path  we  stroll 
We'll  think  of  the  ideals  you  tried  to  teach. 
One  fond  look  from  you,  Sponsor,  so  dear 
Brings  happiness  to  every  Lanier. 

— Frances  Harris. 


26  THE  ORION 


JUST  FOOLISHNESS 


It  is  my  sincere  opinion  that  every  human  being  likes 
to  be  foolish,  at  least,  occasionally.  Some,  of  course, 
are  foolish  because  they  do  not  know  how  to  be  wise, 
but  even  the  wisest  long  to  turn  their  backs  on  cold 
reasoning  and  prudence.  There  is  such  a  delicious 
thrill  in  doing  something  which  is  not  altogether  prop- 
er 

What  girl  would  not  rather  spend  her  last  money 
on  an  elaborate  evening  gown  which  she  may  not  even 
have  occasion  to  wear  than  to  buy  a  plain,  sensible, 
staid  blue  serge,  for  instance,  which  she  really  needs? 
What  small  boy  does  not  enjoy  swimming  in  the  early 
spring,  when  it  is  too  cold  for  safety,  far  more  than 
he  does  later  in  the  season? 

Honestly  now,  wouldn't  you  much  prefer  winning 
one  of  those  gorgeous  blankets  at  the  fair  than  to  buy 
one  at  a  store  for  half  the  price?  The  game  of  chance 
is  both  foolish  and  a  trifle  wicked.  So  much  the  great- 
er is  its  appeal  to  our  foolish  selves. 

Have  you  ever  considered  what  you  would  do  if 
someone  should  bequeath  a  million  dollars  to  you? 
That  first  purchase  you  would  make,  would  it  be  sensi- 
ble or  would  it  be  just  foolish? 

Have  you  ever  met  the  kind  of  person  whose  every 
word  is  at  least  faintly  nonsensical?  You  envied  him 
his  good  humor,  his  nimble  tongue  and  yes,  even  his 
foolishness,  didn't  you?     I  did! 

We  do  not  believe  in  ghosts,  or  in  fairies,  yet  a  world 
which  is  peopled  with  just  human  beings  like  ourselves 
is  too  prosaic  and  whether  we  believe  in  them  or  no, 
these  supernatural  beings  are  interesting  material  for 
stories  which  we  well  enjoy  reading. 
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We  are  not  in  the  least  superstitious.  Oh,  no !  But 
we  carefully  make  a  detour  of  a  black  cat  crosses  our 
path ;  we  walk  carefully  around  a  post  if  our  com- 
panion has  chosen  the  other  side ;  we  spill  salt,  and 
hasten  to  throw  a  pinch  of  it  over  our  left  shoulder; 
we  break  a  mirror  and  sigh  at  the  thought  of  seven  long 
years  of  bad  luck ;  we  do  a  thousand  such  things  and 
while  we  do  them,  we  protest  that  superstition  is  a 
relic  of  barbarous  days.  Foolishness,  isn't  it?  And, 
yet,  does  it  harm  us? 

And  we  most  emphatically  do  not  believe  in  signs. 
Yet  we  make  a  wish  by  the  first  star  in  the  evening; 
we  make  another  wish  as  a  load  of  hay  passes  us  in 
the  road,  and  shut  our  eyes  tight,  lest  we  should  catch 
sight  of  it  again  and  break  the  spell. 

Have  you  ever  had  your  fortune  told,  or  are  you  one 
of  the  many  who  haven't  done  it  yet  but  fully  intend  to 
some  day?  Of  course,  the  gypsy  fortune  teller  knows 
no  more  about  the  future  than  the  rest  of  us,  but  there 
is  no  harm  in  pretending  to  believe,  after  all. 

So  many,  many  things  that  we  do  are,  if  carefully 
analyzed,  foolish ;  and  yet,  if  we  took  them  all  away, 
what  would  be  left  to  us?  The  world  would  be  a 
dreary  place.  If  we  always  did  what  we  should,  or 
said  what  we  should,  at  the  proper  time,  and  in  the 
correct  manner,  would  we  not  soon  be  bored  by  the  aw- 
ful monotony  of  goodness  and  perfection?  It  is  these 
things  which  have  been  branded  as  hopelessly  foolish 
which  furnish  the  variety  we  want  and  need. 

There  is  then  a  little  bit  of  foolishness  in  the  wisest 
of  us.  If  the  opposite  is  sure  that  there  is  a  little  bit  of 
wisdom  in  the  most  foolish,  then  we  need  not  fear  that 
our  foolishness  will  carry  us  too  far. 

— Helen  Reichard. 
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CONTRIBUTORS  CLUB 


INSPIRATION 

I  would  like  to  be  a  great  author,  but,  honestly  now, 
that's  not  my  talent.  It  is  my  private  opinion  that  one 
must  first  have  an  inspiration,  and  never  have  I  been 
blessed  with  a  single  inspiring  thought.  I  have  wres- 
tled and  wrestled  with  the  muse  of  literature  but  here- 
tofore she  has  refused  to  abide  with  me.  Some  people 
.say  that  if  you  just  rest  free  and  easy  the  proper  in- 
spiration will  come  to  you.  All  day  long,  I  have 
sought  to  be  inspired  in  order  that  I  might  write  an 
informal  essay.  But,  pshaw !  there  is  no  use !  Not  a 
single  inspiration  has  come  to  relieve  my  tired  mind. 
My  brain  becomes  muddled  and  my  eyes  grow  tired. 
Perforce  my  thoughts  take  wings  and  soar  out  into  the 
wide  unknown. 

Inspiration !  What  is  the  derivation  of  that  word 
which  is  so  elusive?  My  dictionary  says  that  it  comes 
from  the  word  "inspiro"  which  means  to  breath  in,  to- 
gether with  the  Latin  suffix  "ation"  which  means  the 
act  of.  Therefore  my  deduction  is  that  inspiration 
means  the  act  of  breathing  in.  Now,  say,  isn't  that  a 
queer  thing  to  seek  when  you  wish  to  write  something? 
But  my  desperation  is  such  that  I  am  willing  to  try. 

Here  goes!  Now  all  together!  Take  three  deep 
breaths!  Perhaps  in  this  "breathing  in"  process  some- 
thing of  worth  will  be  taken  in.  Pshaw!  there's  no 
use!  Not  a  single  inspiring  breath!  Inspiration?  bah! 
I  am  at  my  wit's  end.  Shucks!  I  believe  that  writing 
means  putting  in,  not  taking  in. 

Perhaps  this  will  be  of  value  to  you.  In  this  intri- 
cate process  of  deduction,  I  have  come  to  this  conclu- 
sion. If  you  have  the  gray-matter,  don't  wait  for  an 
inspiration,  but  get  to  work  and  mayhap  an  inspiration 
will  await  you. 

— Mae  Armstrong. 
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MAMMY  MOON— A  LULLABY 

Way  up  in  de  sky 

Dere  libs  a  Mammy  Moon. 
She's  always  takin'  kere  ob  you 

Ef  you  goes  to  sleep  real  soon. 

So  close  yo'  eyes  my  baby  chile 
While   Mammy  sings  to   you, 

Up  in  de  sky  de  Mammy  Moon 
Is  singin'  softly  too. 

When  yo'  Mammy  sings 
Why  you  kin  hear  it  all; 
But  Mammy  Moon  sings  all  de  time 
An'  you  kin't  hear  it  at  all. 

So  close  yo'  eyes  my  angel  chile 
While  Mammy  holds  you  tight, 

Up  in  de  sky  de  Mammy  Moon 
Is  watchin'  you  dis  nite. 

Good  nite  now,  lil'  Lam' 

No  harm  will  come  to  you, 

'Cause  Mammy  Moon  sees  eberything 
An'  she'll  take  kere  ob  you. 


-Thelma  Hite. 


30  THE  ORION 

EYES 

Every  body  has  them,  most  of  us  can  see  out  of  them, 
although  few  of  us  use  them  to  as  good  advantage  as 
we  might.  There  are  blue  eyes,  brown  eyes,  gray  eyes, 
hazel  eyes,  and  sheep-eyes.  Sheep-eyes  are  of  a  rather 
peculiar  type,  and  are  chiefly  employed  by  one  sex  in 
the  presence  of  the  other.  The  eyes  of  a  girl  that 
seem  dull  and  apathetic  suddenly  begin  to  glow  and 
sparkle  when  a  human  specimen  wearing  trousers 
comes  into  view. 

Eyes  have  a  language  all  their  own,  and  such  mes- 
sages as  they  can  emit!  Vows  of  undying  love  are 
said  to  be  telegraphed  to  the  object  of  one's  affections 
in  a  single  instant  by  one  glance.  Linguistic  darts 
flash  from  angry  eyes,  far  more  expressive  than  mere 

WOFdS. 

But,  on  a  warm  summer's  night,  be  there  two  pairs 
of  eyes  that  gaze  into  each  other  blue,  or  brown,  or 
otherwise,  the  ardent  lover  will  swear  that  he  can 
read  a  whole  volume  in  the  deep  pools  of  the  one  girl's 
eyes. 

"I  know  you  love  me,  for  your  eyes  have  told  me 
so",  whispers  the  young  swain.  And  there  being  only 
the  two  of  them  there  beneath  the  silvery  moon,  no 
still  small  voice  breaks  into  his  fool's  paradise  with 
this  warning: 

"Beware  of  the  love  that  lies  in  a  woman's  eyes 
And  lies — and  lies — and  lies." 

The  next  night,  the  moon  still  shines,  and  the  love 
still  lies — for  another  man  who  is  gazing  spell-bound 
into  those  same  eyes. 

The  eye-language  has  never  been  printed,  and  this 
is  the  only  one  that  mortals  acquire  without  painful 
and  prolonged  effort.  We  are  born  in  full  possession 
of  this  means  of  communication,  though  through  con- 
tinual practice,  some  become  much  more  adept  in  its 
use  and  familiar  with  its  meaning. 

A  certain  eloquent  sermon  that  is  all  too  familiar  to 
small  boys  is  preached  by  his  parent's  eyes  when  he 
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persists  in  throwing  spit-balls  across  the  aisle,  and  in 
wiggling  during  the  prolonged  Sunday  morning  service. 
This  well  known  look  says  plainer  than  words  to  the 
guilty  culprit  "Just-wait-until-I-get-you-in-the-wood- 
shed-sir!"  He  has  been  studying  eyes  since  he  was  a 
tiny  baby  and  has  learned  through  painful  experience 
to  know  when  he  can  "get  by"  with  his  pranks  and 
when  he  must  suffer  the  consequences. 

Crossed-eyes,  slanting  eyes,  round  eyes,  almond 
eyes, — or  just  eyes.  None  like  any  one's  else,  but  all 
serving  the  same  purpose — that  of  seeing.  Since 
eighty  per  cent  of  all  we  learn  is  through  the  eyes,  let 
us  say  with  Coue : 

"Every  day  and  in  every  way, 
Let  my  eyes  see  more  and  more." 

- — Lula  Lee  Leathers. 
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LANIER  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


The  most  interesting  and  exciting  happening  of  the 
society  this  month  has  been  concerning  the  Annual  de- 
bate. The  Lanier  Literary  Society  has  received  a  chal- 
lenge from  the  Estherian  Literary  Society  for  the  de- 
bate which  is  to  be  held  during  commencement.  The 
question  for  the  debate  is — Resolved :  "That  the 
United  States  should  further  restrict  the  laws  of  emmi- 
gration."  We  are  to  uphold  the  negative  side  and  are 
looking  forward  witth  much  zeal  and  enthusiasm  to  it's 
outcome.  We  hold  the  "Loving  Cup"  now  and  have 
great  faith  in  continuing  to  hold  it  since  we  are  confi- 
dent of  the  ability  of  our  representatives — as  no  doubt 
are  also  the  Estherians.  Rivalry  will  soon  be  apparent 
between  the  two  societies  for  the  cup,  which  will  be 
awarded  to  the  winning  side. 

The  programs  this  month  have  been  very  interesting 
and  helpful.  The  debate,  Resolved :  "That  the  United 
States  Government  should  subsidize  the  Merchant 
Marine,"  was  won  by  the  affirmative  side,  upheld  by 
Lula  Lee  Leathers  and  Ollie  Barton,  opposed  by  Van 
Ray  Kenney  and  Eleise  King.  On  March  10th  the  sub- 
ject of  the  program  was  a  study  of  Kipling's  life  and 
his  works. 

In  our  last  meeting  the  subject  was  brought  up  and 
discussed  about  our  entertainment  for  this  year,  which 
is  to  be  a  Musical  Comedy.  Every  single  Lanier  is 
ready  to  put  forth  her  best  effort  toward  making  the 
entertainment  a  success. 

L — is  for  loyalty  of  every  Lanier 
A — is  aim — the  standard  we  bear 
N — is  the  heritage  we  have  in  our  name 
I — is  the  interest,  a  ne'er  dying  flame 
E — for  enthusiastic  girls  by  the  score 
R — is  for  "rep"  we  keep  as  of  yore 
S — is  for  sponsor,  whom  we  all  adore. 


ESTHERIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


The  Estherians  are  thrilled  over  the  Annual  inter- 
society  debate.  The  Laniers  have  accepted  our  chal- 
lenge and  we  have  gone  to  work  enthusiastically,  de- 
termined to  be  victorious  this  year. 

We  have  had  some  lively  debates  preliminary  to 
selecting  our  representatives  for  the  inter-society  de- 
bate in  May. 

On  Saturday  evening,  March  10,  the  question  for 
discussion  was :  Resolved  :  That  Inter-collegiate  Bas- 
ket-ball promotes  the  best  interests  of  Anderson  Col- 
lege. This  subject  was  of  peculiar  interest  to  us  be- 
cause of  the  fact  that  our  team  has  just  returned  from 
the  annual  trip. 

On  March  17,  the  query  was:  'Resolved:  That 
France  pursued  the  wisest  course  in  invading  the  Ruhr 
district  for  the  purpose  of  enforcing  her  claims  for 
reparation'.  This  was  a  very  lively  debate  and  proved 
that  we  had  unusual  talent  in  our  society.  The  Judges 
had  no  easy  task  in  finally  making  their  decision  in 
favor  of  the  affirmative. 
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FINE  ARTS 


A  brilliant  program  made  up  mostly  of  modern  com- 
positions was  given  here  on  February  23rd  by  the 
Griffes  Group — a  trio  consisting  of  highly  gifted  Amer- 
ican artists,  each  having  become  noted  as  soloists. 

From  the  very  moment  Jacobinoff  drew  the  bow 
across  the  strings  of  his  sweet-toned  Gnarnerius  one 
felt  the  presence  of  a  real  musician.  His  tone  was  ex- 
cellent, and  his  technique  superb.  He  played  with 
tenderness  and  deep  feeling.  His  interpretation  of 
"Bohemian  Airs"  by  Sarasate  was  wonderful. 

Miss  Steeb,  the  charming  little  pianist,  is  indeed  a 
genuine  artists.  Everything  she  does  is  beautiful.  The 
grace  and  ease  with  which  she  conducts  herself  makes 
it  a  pleasure  to  watch  her.  Her  three  numbers  were 
wonderfullly  rendered,  especially  "The  White  Pea- 
cock by  Griffes. 

Miss  Thomas  possesses  a  rich  mezzo-contralto  voice 
which  bears  the  mark  of  good  training.  She  has  won 
much  success  as  a  singer  of  old  plantation  songs.  Her 
interpretation  of  them  shows  that  she  understands  the 
Southern  negro.  The  remarks  she  made  about  her 
songs  added  to  their  interest. 

The  group  numbers  displayed  remarkable  skill  in 
ensemble  work. 

It  was  a  most  enjoyable  performance  and  certainly 
one  that  gained  enthusiastic  applause. 


RELIGIOUS  ACTIVITIES 


PRAYER 

Scientists  tell  us  that  prayer  is  the  mightiest  force 
in  the  Universe.  If  the  Universe  realizes  the  necessity 
of  prayer,  why  shouldn't  such  a  small  portion  of  the 
Universe  as  Anderson  College  realize  it? 

We,  as  students  of  Anderson  College  cannot  be  a  suc- 
cess without  prayer  for  all  life  is  dependent  upon  it. 
Even  the  people  of  the  lowest  civilized  countries  look 
to  some  higher  power.  There  isn't  a  girl  who  sometime 
in  her  life,  hasn't  felt  the  need  of  something  greater;  or 
a  craving  in  her  heart  to  reveal  the  secrets  of  the  in- 
most spot  of  her  heart  to  someone  whom  she  can  trust. 

Each  human  heart  is  a  Radio  receiving  station  and 
God  is  ever  sending  out  messages  to  be  received.  Will 
the  message  he  hears  from  your  heart  be  what  you 
would  have  it  be?  As  the  Radio  in  the  United  States 
can  get  in  touch  with  London,  England,  and  even  the 
most  remote  points  so  can  our  hearts  get  in  touch  with 
God.  Just  as  electricity  responds  to  our  needs  so  does 
the  word  of  God  respond,  even  more  readily. 

The  average  college  student  spends  little  time  in 
Prayer.  In  the  early  days  of  the  Government  of  our 
own  country  the  people  realized  that  such  a  vast  pro- 
vince as  a  Nation  could  not  exist  without  the  aid  of  a 
higher  power.  Can  we  as  mere  human  beings  exist 
without  this  power?  It  may  be  true  that  we  can  exist 
but  we  do  not  exist  or  live  without  the  love,  the  great 
love  in  our  hearts.  Perhaps  the  reason  we  are  not 
happy  or  always  satisfied  with  our  life  is  because  we 
refuse  to  open  our  hearts  to  any  other  channel  but 
Self:  Does  this  word  'Self  predominate  among  the 
students  of  our  College?     God  told  his  disciples  that 
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work  and  prayer  go  hand  in  hand  and  if  He  saw  that 
his  Disciples,  the  ones  closest  to  Him,  needed  both  of 
them  why  shouldn't  this  apply  to  those  of  us  who 
claim  to  be  followers  of  Christ? 

'Prayer'  and  Petition'  are  synonymous.  We  send  in 
a  petition  to  the  board  in  order  that  they  might  grant 
us  whatever  we  desire.  We  do  this  because  the  board 
is  the  Executive  Council  of  our  Student  Government, 
and  if  this  be  true  why  shouldn't  we  offer  up  a  prayer 
to  God  who  is  the  great  power  above  our  human  lives? 

We  have  been  told  and  know  that  it  is  better  to  know 
how  to  pray  than  to  have  all  the  knowledge  in  the 
world.  So,  let  us  lift  our  voices  to  God  and  ask  Him  in 
simple  faith  to  teach  us  how  to  pray. 


HOME  ECONOMICS 


To  demonstrate  just  what  the  Dietectics  class  has 
been  studying,  and  to  show  the  importance  of  the 
study  this  class  gave  an  informal  demonstration  in  the 
form  of  a  luncheon  this  month.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Knight, 
Mrs.  Lumpkin,  and  Miss  Cade  were  invited  to  eat  a 
luncheon  prepared  for  a  child  of  ten  years.  Mary 
Eendrick  acted  as  hostess  and  before  the  meal  she 
showed  her  guests  to  a  breakfast  prepared  and  placed 
on  a  side  table.  She  then  told  of  the  importance  of 
the  diet  of  a  child  of  this  age,  and  pointed  out  the  dan- 
ger of  improper  diet,  and  the  safety  of  the  proper  one. 
During  the  meal  Merdel  Nix  told  of  "Meat  in  the  Diet 
of  a  Child  of  Ten  Years";  Mary  Dillard  told  of  "Vege- 
tables in  the  Diet  of  a  Child  of  Ten",  and  Floride  Kelly, 
"Bread  Stuffs  in  the  Diet  of  a  Child  of  Ten".  The 
hostess  then  told  of  "Milk  and  Sweets  in  the  Diet  of  a 
Child  of  Ten".     The  Menu  was: 

Cream  of  Tomato  Soup  Croutons 

Potato  on  Half  Shell  Hamburg  Steak 

Brown  Bread  Butter 

Cream  Peas         Bread  Pudding 

Cream  Peas  Bread  Pudding  Sause 

At  the  close  of  the  luncheon  the  guests  were  shown 
the  supper  prepared  and  placed  on  another  table,  thus 
completing  the  dietary  for  one  day  for  a  child  of  ten 
years. 

On  March  first,  the  Junior  class  in  cookery  gave  a 
George  Washington  Luncheon  in  the  Domestic  Science 
Dining  room.  Alma  Rawlinson  proved  to  be  a  very 
gracious  hostess,  while  Daisy  Shearer  and  Irene  Jones 
served  with  the  greatest  ease. 
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A  bowl  of  violets  and  small  American  flags  made  a 
very  attractive  centerpiece.  This  and  the  cake  decora- 
tion of  a  branch  of  cherries  carried  out  the  "George 
Washington"  idea.  The  guests  were  Ruth  Cunning- 
ham, Martha  Dyches,  Caroline  Parnell,  and  Edna  Par- 
ham,  and  they  enjoyed  the  following  menu: 
Cream  of  Tomoto  Soup  Croutons 

Baked   Fish  Buttered   Peas 

Corn  Muffins  Butter  (Cherry  colored) 

Mint  Salad  Crackers 

Caramel  Custard  Sponge  Cake 

This  class  also  gave  a  Daffodil  Dinner  on  March  8, 
in  the  dining  room,  the  following  being  the  fortunate 
guests :  Mary  Dell  Stewart,  Lula  Lee  Leathers,  Ma- 
linda  Aiken,  Ophelia  Smith,  Sylvene  Glenn,  Dorsey 
Cowherd.  Irene  Jones  was  a  very  pleasing  hostess  as 
were  the  waitresses:  Bertha  Carlisle  and  Comnena 
Shearer.  The  yellow  color  scheme  was  carried  out 
through  the  entire  meal.     The  menu  was  as  follows: 

Beef  loaf  Canope  (Egg)  Stuffed  Onions 

Buttered  Carrots 

Pickle  Hot  Rolls  Crackers 

Tomato  and  Cheese  Salad 

Pineapple   Cream  Cake 


COLLEGE  NEWS 


One  of  the  most  enjoyable  entertainments  we  have 
witnessed  this  year  was  the  Senior  Play  "Every- 
woman",  which  was  given  on  Thursday  night,  March 
15th.  Altho  a  familiar  play  to  the  majority  of  us — from 
it's  great  success  it  is  evident  that  it  was  just  as  inter- 
esting and  enjoyable  had  we  never  even  heard  of 
"Everywoman"  before.  The  Seniors,  under  the  capable 
management  of  their  president,  Miss  Ruth  Cunning- 
ham, and  sponsor  Miss  Edith  Hall,  practiced  long  and 
faithfully  and  it  is  only  befitting  that  such  earnest  ef- 
fort should  be  awarded. 

The  leading  roles  were  well  and  capably  supported 
by  an  excellent  cast.  Much  credit  is  due,  also  to  Mrs. 
R.  N.  Pratt,  head  of  the  Expression  Department  at  the 
College,  who  was  always  at  the  service  of  the  Seniors. 
All  in  all,  the  play  was  excellent,  the  acting  unusual, 
and  we  want  more  like  this. 

Some  of  the  A.  C.  Girls  have  introduced  a  new  word, 
requisite?,  in  to  the  college  ideal: — "A  healthy,  slen- 
der, gentlewoman,  which  is  a  noble  sentiment  after  all. 
Any  way  we  invite  the  interested  town  people  to  come 
and  view  several  of  our  girls,  who  have  an  over  abun- 
dance of  — er — avoirdupoise,  and  who  are  most  earn- 
estly endeavoring  to  reduce  to  music !  It  is  a  most 
thrilling  sight  to  see  the  delighted  blushed  faces  of 
girls  who  haven't  indulged  in  strenuous  exercise  for 
years.  We  suggest  a  little  Coueism  thrown  in — "every 
day,  in  every  way,  I'm  getting  thinner  and  thinner." 

The  College  girls  found  "Robin  Hood"  the  comic 
opera  given  at  the  Anderson  Theatre  Friday  night, 
March  16th,  a  most  splendid  show.  Of  course  we 
promptly  fell  in  love  with  the  hero — altho  we  did  enter- 


40  THE  ORION 

tain  a  certain  regard  for  "Little  John".  It  was  the  first 
show  of  it's  nature  we  have  seen  in  sometime  and  it 
was  therefore  doubly  enjoyed  for  that.  We  wish  to 
thank  the  management  for  presenting  such  a  show, 
and  giving  us  the  opportunity  of  seeing  it. 

The  Glee  Club  of  Anderson  College  under  the  com- 
petent direction  of  Miss  Winafrid  Stephens,  is  doing 
excellent  work  this  year.  Right  at  present  we  are 
busy  practicing  for  our  tour  which  will  probably  be- 
gin about  April  9th.  The  complete  itinerary  has  not  yet 
been  settled,  but  the  personnel  is  looking  forward 
eagerly. 

The  usual  programme  of  Glee  Clubs  will  be  varied 
this  year.  Besides  the  musical  numbers,  solos,  duets, 
quartettes  and  choruses,  there  will  be  several  dances, 
together  with  a  one-act  play.  We  feel  sure  that  this 
year  will  be  one  of  the  best  we  have  ever  had  for  the 
Glee  Club. 


ATHLETIC  NEWS 


On  March  first,  our  basket  ball  team  departed  for 
the  annual  trip  determined  to  reap  a  harvest  of  victory 
for  Anderson  College.  Eleven  students  and  our  coach, 
Miss  Stella  Nixon,  made  the  trip.  Those  going  were 
the  members  of  the  regular  varsity  team :  Alma  Kaw- 
linson,  Lillian  Huff,  Dorsey  Cowherd,  Blanche  Harris, 
Myrtle  Brown  and  Lula  Lee  Leathers ;  four  substitutes ; 
Sara  Power,  Carrie  Sexton,  Mattie  Moore,  and  Marion 
Keys,  and  the  business  manager,  Gladys  Atkinson. 

The  first  stop  was  at  Columbia,  where  Anderson 
met  the  Carolina  Co-eds.  Our  girls  were  not  at  their 
best  in  this  game  as  was  evidenced  in  the  final  score 
which  amounted  to  defeat.  The  Co-eds  played  a  good 
and  remarkably  fast  game.  Their  hospitality  was  of 
the  finest  sort,  and  they  surely  won  the  heart  of  each 
Anderson  girl. 

At  Charleston  the  Gold  and  Black  was  victorious  al- 
though the  College  of  Charleston  girls  put  up  a  stiff 
fight.  It  was  hard  to  say  who  starred  for  us  in  this 
game — each  player  seemed  at  her  best,  Myrtle  Brown, 
despite  "severe  injuries"  out  ran  her  apponent  and 
never  failed  to  place  her  ball  to  the  best  advantage. 

After  the  "business"  of  the  trip  was  attended  to 
the  team  enjoyed  the  remainder  of  the  stay  in  the  city- 
by-the-sea.  The  education  of  these  twelve  was  some- 
what broadened  by  a  trip  to  Sullivan's  Island  on  the 
good  boat  Sappho,  and  an  inspection  of  the  Medical 
College.  Charlestonians  can  learn  some  interesting 
facts  concerning  these  two  places  of  importance  if 
they  will  inquire  of  some  of  these  sophisticated  young 
ladies. 
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The  warm  welcome  and  delightful  entertainment  in 
Newberry  are  quite  worthy  of  comment.  Here  again 
after  a  hard  fought  battle  the  colors  of  our  Alma  Mater 
floated  victorious.  When  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Knight,  Mrs. 
Lumpkin  and  two  of  our  girls  appeared  in  the  New- 
berry College  gymnasium  cheers  and  songs  proclaimed 
the  fact  that  the  "Twelve"  were  more  than  thrilled  to 
see  them.  Surely  their  coming  was  an  incentive  to  vic- 
tory. 

Dr.  Knight,  our  beloved  and  ever  helpful  Dean,  de- 
serves many  thanks  and  much  credit  for  this  most 
glorious  basket  ball  season.  He  has  backed  us  and 
helped  us  in  every  way  possible. 

The  team  also  takes  this  opportunity  to  express 
their  appreciation  for  Mrs.  Stanford  and  Mrs.  Gibson. 
To  Mrs.  Stanford  we  are  indebted  for  the  good  "eats" 
and  for  her  help  in  entertaining  our  visiting  teams. 
And  how  could  we  ever  do  without  Mrs.  "Gibby",  she 
helps  us  in  every  way  and  at  all  times. 

In  the  very  near  future  the  award  of  block  A's,  stars, 
cresent,  and  bar  will  be  made  with  due  ceremony.  Miss 
Nixon  has  not  yet  announced  when  this  will  be  or  just 
what  will  be  the  nature  of  the  ceremony.  Those  who 
will  receive  these  awards  are  anxiously  awaiting  the 
day  when  the  honors  will  be  conferred  upon  them. 


ALUMNAE  NOTES 


The  March  meeting  of  the  Alumnae  Association  was 
held  at  the  College,  Misses  Adlene  Jones,  Hazel  Tuttle, 
Stella  Nixon,  Ouida  Patterson,  Lucile  and  Kathleen 
Burriss  acting  as  hostesses.  The  most  important  dis- 
cussion of  the  afternoon  was  that  concerning  the  be- 
ginning of  an  endowment  fund  for  Anderson  College. 
It  was  decided  that  the  fountain  on  the  public  square 
should  not  be  moved  to  the  college  campus  as  before 
planned  and  that  the  money  which  would  have  been 
used  for  this  purpose,  should  become  the  nucleus  of  the 
endowment  fund.  More  definite  action  with  regard  to 
this  will  be  taken  at  the  next  meeting. 

Emily  Sullivan  reported  eighty  dollars  clear  from  the 
carnival  which  the  Association  gave  Saturday  night, 
February  26th. 

During  the  social  hour  Miss  Mary  Sadler  gave  a  de- 
lightful reading.     A  salad  course  was  served. 

Every  member  is  urged  to  be  present  at  the  April 
meeting,  for  at  that  time  the  election  of  new  officers 
will  be  held. 
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EXCHANGE  TOPICS 

'! 


The  Exchange  Department  welcomes  the  new  maga- 
zines that  have  come  under  our  notice  this  month.  And 
it  is  indeed  gratifying  to  note  the  steady  improvement 
that  is  taking  place  in  the  literary  departments  in  the 
various  colleges. 

The  February  issue  of  the  Criterion  shows  a  marked 
development  toward  the  standard  of  a  first  class  Lit- 
erary magazine.  The  essay,  "Milton's  Conception  of 
Woman",  shows  a  real  studentship  and  a  splendid  in- 
terpretation of  Milton.  The  little  poems  we  find  scat- 
tered among  the  stories  are  indeed  good.  The  thought 
contained  in  them  is  worth  while.  This  magazine  also 
boasts  of  five  short  stories;  evidently  writing  is  a  favor- 
ite occupation  of  Columbia  College.  Would  that  a 
few  more  Colleges  could  follow  their  example. 

The  Erothesian  is  a  very  interesting  publication. 
The  short  stories  are  clever  and  original.  We  wish 
to  thank  them  for  publishing  the  address  given  by 
J.  Rion  McKissick  at  the  State  Convention  of  the 
United  Daughters  of  the  Confederacy. 

We  must  judge  the  Chicora  magazine  by  quality, 
not  quantity,  as  it  contained  only  one  short  story,  one 
essay  and  numerous  short  poems.  The  one  story  com- 
pensates for  the  lack  of  material  for  it  is  one  of  the 
best  that  has  been  published  this  year  by  a  literary 
magazine.  The  plot  is  unique  and  well  developed, 
and  our  interest  is  maintained  until  the  last  sentence. 

We  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  receipt  of  the  fol- 
lowing magazines :  College  of  Charleston,  Furman 
Echo,  Chronicle,  Winthrop  Journal,  The  Pine  Branch, 
The  Aurora,  The  Wofford  College  Journal. 


LAUGHOGRAMS 


Where  on  the  map  is  Marie,  England? 

Why  has  Sara  Power? 

Why  is  Elizabeth  Small? 

At  what  place  in  Holland  are  the  Martha  Dyches? 

Could  a  cobbler  half-sole  shoes  with  "Lula  Lee" 
Leathers? 

Would  a  "Corine"  Mason  do  good  work? 

Of  what  country  is  Eleise  King? 

Can  any  one  say  if  "Emma"  Flowers  are  pretty? 

What  colors  are  "Martha"  White  and  "Marian" 
Gray? 

What  direction  is  "Anna  Dean"  West? 

Of  what  Church  is  Carrie  Sexton? 

Is  it  true  that  Malinda  will  always  be  Aiken  (ach- 
ing) ? 

What  kind  of  a  duck  is  "Susie"  Drake? 

Will  a  "Nellie"  Bolt  of  Lightening  strike  you? 

What  kind  of  a  door  will  "Marion"  Keys  unlock? 

Ellie  "Waites"  on  whom? 

What  ship  did  Mildred  "Pilat"? 

Why  does  Maloy  "Smoak"? 

What  kind  of  a  spider  weaves  "Ruth"  Webb? 

Can  you  eat  "Eunice"  Rice? 

What  kind  of  fish  have  "Helen"  (Mc)  Gills? 

CAN  YOU  ANSWER? 

Who  fought  for  his  lady  in  a  tournament?     A  Knight. 
When  the  Flivver  becomes  junk,  what  do  we  say?     A 

done  Ford   (Dunford) 
Can  some  coal  help  the  fire?     Yes,  a  Lump — kin. 
What  animal  is  the  shyest?     The  Fox. 
What  tells   us   spring  is   here?      Tuttle   does    (Turtle 

doves) . 
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Who  was  stoned  to  death?     Stephens. 

What  does  a  man  wear  in  rainy  weather?     A  Mcintosh. 

If  Gib  Brown  had  a  son,  who  would  he  be?     Gib  son. 

What  is  the  color  of  the  Caucasian  race?     White. 

What  country  is  noted  for  its  dairy  products?  Den- 
mark. 

Who  was  cast  into  the  Lion's  Den?     Daniel. 

When  you  are  20  miles  from  the  nearest  town  and  the 
auto  refuses  to  budge,  though  all  the  machinery  is 
in  good  running  order,  what  is  the  matter?  Gass 
away. 

What  room  do  you  come  into  first  when  entering  a 
house?     Hall. 

Does  a  mother  ever  Pat  ter  son? 


"Good  Firms" 

A  pretty  good  firm  is  Watch  and  Waite 
Another  is  Attit,  Early  &  Layte. 
Another  is  Doo  &  D arret. 
But  the  best  is  probably  Grin  and  Barrett. 

— -Exchange. 

BUT  FEW  EVER  TAKE  IT 

We  often  hear  the  expression 
That  he  died  by  overworking 
But  this  disease  is  less  contageous 
Than  that  other  known  as  shirking. 

— Exchange. 

Woodman,  fell  that  tree, 

Spare  not  a  single  bough ; 
I  carved  a  girl's  name  there — 

I  love  another  now. 

— Exchange. 
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Flapper:  "Just  think!  A  couple  got  married  a  few 
days  ago  after  a  courtship  of  fifty  years." 

Flopper:  "I  suppose  the  poor  old  man  was  too 
feeble  to  hold  out  any  longer." 


Dorsey  Cowherd  :  (In  library)  "Last  days  of  Pom- 
peii— what  did  he  die  of?" 

Virginia  :  "Oh,  I  don't  know — some  sort  of  erup- 
tion." 


Miss  Fox:      (In  Nature  Study)    "What  kind  of  birds 
are  frequently  kept  in  captivity?" 
Kathleen  Cook:      "Jail  birds." 


Admirer:      "Is  the  pleasure  of  the  next  dance  to  be 
mine?" 

Malvina:     "Yes,  all  of  it." 


Proctor,  to  Sara  Power,  who  was  leaving  room  with- 
out permission:     "Where  are  you  going,  Sara?" 
Sara:      "Back." 


Dr.  Dunford:     "Miss  Rawlinson,  what  would  hap- 
pen if  you  broke  one  of  the  ten  commandments?" 
Alma:      "There  would  be  nine  left." 


"Little  rows  of  Zero's 

Not  so  very  quaint, 

Makes  our  graduation 

Look  astho'  it  ain't." — Exchange. 
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Miss  Stephens:  "I'm  sorry  you're  sick,  Mary, 
what's  the  matter?" 

Mary  Kendrick:  "I  don't  know  exactly,  but  the 
doctor  said  I  had  idiocyncries." 

Miss  Cronkhite :  "Eva,  why  don't  you  practice 
slowly  as  I  tell  you  to?" 

Eva  Blume :  "I  have  to  pay  so  much,  that  I  can't 
afford  to  lose  time." 
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WHY  WE  LOVE  ANDERSON  COLLEGE 


For  the  Senior,  Junior,  Sophomore  and  Freshman 
Classes,  their  Officers  take  this  page  of  the 
Orion  advertising  to  give  good  reasons  for 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  Student  body  for  AN- 
DERSON  COLLEGE. 


FIRST:  Its  President  and  Deans  command  our 
deepest  respect  for  ability,  justice  and  sympathy. 

SECOND:  The  Faculty  hold  our  confidence  and 
affection  as  instructors  and  guides  in  the  class  room 
and  out  of  it. 

THIRD:  Anderson  College  life  is  that  of  a  big 
family  pervaded  by  the  spirit  of  fellowship, — very 
solemn  sometimes,  but  full  of  pep. 

FOURTH:  The  Estherian  and  Lanier  Societies 
divide  us  and  also  unite  us  in  intellectual  competi- 
tions. We  have  challenged  Furman  University  for 
a  public  debate  and  believe  we  could  show  them 
something. 

FIFTH:  The  equipment  and  appointments  of  the 
college  are  the  nicest  and  most  comfortable  to  be 
found  in  the  South.  There  are  few  hotels  which 
surpass  Anderson  College  in  provisions  of  comfort. 

SIXTH:  Our  Alma  Mater  to  be  is  a  growing 
forward  looking  institution:  "Every  day  and  in 
every  way  it  is  getting  better  and  better." 

SEVENTH:  The  religious  life  and  the  Christian 
influence  at  Anderson  is  real  to  everybody  con- 
nected with  the  college.  The  churches  of  all  de- 
nominations in  Anderson  unite  in  showing  their 
constant  interest  in  the  students.  There  is  nothing 
mechanical  about  religion  in  Anderson  College. 

EIGHTH:  We  like  the  people  of  Anderson  and 
we  know  they  like  us.  It  would  be  a  strange  girl 
who  would  go  away  without  saying,  "Anderson  is 
My  Town." 
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PATRONIZE  THOSE  WHO  PATRONIZE  US. 


Anderson  Cadillac  Co. 

Anderson   Steam  Laundry 

Anderson  Furniture  Company 

Altman  Printing  Company 

Anderson  Storage  Battery  Co. 

Anderson  Real  Estate  and  Investment  Company 

Beck  Drug  Company 

Brown's  Tire  Service 

Baskin  Shoe  Company 

Betsy  Ross  Tea  Room 

Brissey's 

Chapman  Electric  Company 

Columbia  Steam  Pressing  Club 

Citizens  Insurance  Agency 

D.  Geisberg 

Dr.  Forest  D.  Suggs 

Dargan  Printing  &  Stationery  Company. 

Dr.  M.  R.  Campbell,  Eye  Specialist 

Economy  Shoe  Store 

Efird's  Department  Store 

Fant's  Book  Store 

Farmer,  Walton  &  Evans,  Insurance 

Greene  &  Haynes,  Photographers 

Gallant-Belk  Company 

G.  L.  Hodges 

G.  F.  Tolly  &  Son 

G.  H.  Bailes  Co. 

Geisberg  Shfoe  Company 

Horton,  McLean  &   Company,  Insurance 

Ideal  Grocery  Company 

Imperial  Theatre 

Kress'  5-10-25   Cent  Store 

Ligon  &  Ledbetter 

McClure's  Ten  Cent  Store. 

Mrs.  B.  Graves  Boyd 

Moore-Wilson  Company 

McCalPs  Dairy  Products 

Orr-Gray  Drug  Company 

Piggly  Wiggly 

Petroleum  Oil  Company 

Salter  &  Sister 

Sullivan  Hardware  Company 

Stuart's  Tire  Shop 

Strand  Theatre 

Sam  Orr  Tribble 

Townsend  Lumber  Company 

Todd  Motor  Company 

The  Liberty  Theatre 

Thompson's  Shoe  Store 

The  Fleishman  Bros  Co. 

Vandiver  &  Company 

Webb-Cason  Drug  Co. 

Walter  H.  Keese  &  Co. 


s 
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THE 

HOME-LIKE 

SHOPPING  PLACE 

WHEN  YOU  VISIT  OUR  PLACE  YOU  CAN 
BE  SURE  OF  RECEIVING 

COURTEOUS  ATTENTION 

AND 

MERCHANDISE  OF  QUALITY 


OUR    STOCKS    ARE    ALWAYS    COMPLETE 
WITH  THINGS  THAT  ARE  NEW 
AND  STYLISH 
Rawak  Millinery, 

Fine  Footwear, 

La  Camille  Corsets 

DeBevoise   Brassieres 


H  Very  exclusive  Outer  and  Under  Garments, 

H      Dress    Fabrics   and    Trimmings,    Royal    Society 
♦5      Art  Goods,  Toilet  Requisites. 

"Just  Everything  for  Woman" 


I  MOORE-WILSON  COMPANY 

:  1 1 ;  r  t ; :  t : ;  1 1 :  i : :  i : : : ;  1 1 1 : : : :  1 1 1 1 : : : : :  i : : : : :  i : : :  i :  t :  1 1 1 ; : : :  i :  1 1 1 : : :  t : : ; : : : : ;  1 1 1 :  t  n :  t : :  r : : : : 


i»mnnmi»nnMim»»»mmunm»mmstm»;nMmmt>nmtu»»»a$s 


EFIRD'S 


WE  CAN  SAVE  EVERY  LADY  MONEY  ON 

HER   COATS,   SUITS   AND   DRESSES,   ALSO 

UNDERWEAR,      SHIRTWAISTS,      CORSETS, 

I      BRASSIERS,  HOSE,  GLOVES,  ETC. 

H 

1 


WE  ALSO  HAVE  A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 
I  MEN'S  AND  BOYS'  CLOTHING,  SHOES  AND 
H     DRY  GOODS. 


H 


FIRD  S  DEPARTMENT  STORE 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


D.  GEISBERG 

"The  Exclusive  Ready-to-Wear  Store" 


Exclusive  Agents  For — 

BETTY  WALES  DRESSES, 

PEGGY  PAIGE  DRESSES, 
PRINTZESS  SUITS, 
SUNSHINE  SUITS 

GOSSARD  CORSETS, 

MUNSING  WEAR 

COLLEGE  GIRLS  AND  FACULTY  WELCOME 

D.  GEISBERG 
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I  A  Real  House 
I  of  Helpful  Service 

"I 


n 


8       |H|HAT  we  can  do  for  you  is  the  first  consid- 
g       If  eration  here ;  what  service  we  can  render 

comes  before  what  we  are  going  to  make  out 

of  it. 


Of  course,  we  know  that  in  giving  you  better 
quality,  a  higher  standard  of  work,  more  for 
your  money,  we  do  not  have  to  worry  about  who 
are  to  be  our  future  customers. 

We  like  to  have  you  call  on  us  for  this  or 
that,  it's  a  pleasure  to  do  a  service ;  in  fact,  we 
are  proud  of  the  fact  that  our  store  meets  the 
approval  of  our  College  Girls. 

STATIONERY  ALBUMS  KODAKS 

KODAK  FINISHING        PICTURES   AND   FRAMING 

PRINTING    AND    ENGRAVING 

tj4  y  rrtt :;;;:; t ::::;;: i :::;;;:;;; t {::?;:: t ; t :::::;:; 1 1 1 ::::; t  s  n ::: i ;; i ;: t  n  t ;: : 

Dargan  Printing  and  Stationery 
Company 

Anderson,  -  South  Carolina 
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TRUTH 


i  OU  cannot  measure  the  value  of  words 
with  a  yardstick  and  for  that  reason  their  worth 
can  only  be  gauged  by  the  reputation  for  hon- 
esty and  good  judgment  held  by  those  who 
utter  them. 

It  has  been  and  will  be  our  constant  effort  to 
jf  make  our  products  live  up  to  our  statements 
g      concerning  their  merits. 

We  are  doing  our  conscientious  best  to  truth- 
fully convey  our  message  to  you  concerning  our 
goods. 

Our  growing  list  of  customers  is  substantial 
evidence  that  our  merchandise  stands  the  acid 
test. 

WHEN  EVER  YOU  NEED 

"GIFTS  THAT  LAST" 

THINK  OF 
KEESE'S 

THE  LARGEST  STOCK  OF  JEWELRY,   CUT 

GLASS  AND  NOVELTIES  IN  THE 

PIEDMONT 

A  SPECIAL  DISCOUNT  OF  10  PER  CENT  TO 
ALL  STUDENTS  AND  FACULTY. 

WALTER  H.  KEESE  8  GO. 

ANDERSON'S  PROGRESSIVE  JEWELRY 
STORE 

"THE  STORE  OF  A  THOUSAND  GIFTS" 

»m»»mm»nmmmtmmm»mmtmmmmm;n»;tmm»immim>»rs 
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GASOLINE,  OIL,  GREASES  AND  TIRES 


H 


THE  BEST  QUALITIES 

THE  BEST  SERVICE 

AND  HOME  PEOPLE      8 


ii 
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Petroleum  Oil  Company 

SUPERIOR  SERVICE 

Codd  Motor  Co 


|  ford  -  Lincoln  -  fordson  1 

EAST  EARLE  ST.,  ANDERSON,  S.  C. 

I  S^OUR  FRIENDS       " 

I  IHE  COLLEGE  GIRLS 

WE  ARE  HERE  TO  SERVE  YOU  WHILE  « 
|  YOU  ARE  IN  ANDERSON.  MAKE  OUR  | 
|     STORE  YOUR  HEADQUARTERS  FOR  SHOES     | 

1  WE  SUIT  THE  HARD  TO  PLEASE  £ 

8 
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Bashin   Shoe  Company 


8 
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FACULTY  AND  STUDENT  BODY  OF 

ANDERSON  COLLEGE 

A  cordial  welcome  awaits  you  at  my  office. 
Bring  your  eye  troubles  and  broken  glasses. 
Prompt    and    special    attention    accorded    you. 

DR.  M.  R.  CAMPBELL,  Eyesight  Specialist 

LOUISA   S.    HILENBECKER,    Assistant 

and 

Manufacturing    Opticians 

ANDERSON,       -     -     -     SOUTH   CAROLINA. 

Maxwell  Building         Telephone  Connections. 

The  College  Girls 
Headquarters 

IS 

F  ANT'S  BOOK  STORE 

EDUCATION  VS.   IGNORANCE 

Our  Dry  Cleaning  Plant  is  not  a  Hit  or  Miss  Proposition, 

But    Based    on    Science. 

We    do    Faultless    Cleaning    and    Dyeing 

Anderson  Steam 
Laundry 

Dry    Cleaners    and    Dyers  Phone    7. 
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The 

Fleishman  Bros,  Go. 


ANDERSON'S  BETTER  STORE  | 

COMPLETE  LINE  OF  1 


Ready-to-Wear,  Dry  Goods  Milli- 
nery, Shoes  and  Notions. 


u 


Your  Patronage  Appreciated   | 


s 
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KRESS 

I  ANDERSON'S 

LEADING    5-10-25c    STORE 

ON  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET 
8      Notions,    Laces,    Ribbons,    Stationery,    Hosiery     £ 
H  and 

A  Line  of  Candies  That  Are  Incomparable 

as  to  § 

Price,  Quality,  and  Method  of  Display 

Headquarters   for 

NOBLE  LADY  HAIR  NETS 

Meet  Your  Friends  at 

1  KRESS  I 


THE   BETSY   ROSS 
TEA  ROOM 

119  NORTH  MAIN  STREET 
WE    SPECIALIZE    IN 

CATERING 

ECONOMY  SHOE  STORE 

NEXT  TO  PLAZA  HOTEL 

NOVELTY  FOOTWEAR  FOR  COLLEGE  GIRLS 

REPAIR  WORK  CALLED  FOR  AND  DELIVERED 

PHONE  662 

:|       Most   Things   Can   be   Anybody's    Gift.      Your   Portrait   is 

Distinctively,    Exclusively    Yours. 

No  Portrait  is  so  Completely  Satisfying  as  One 

Made  by  a  Professional  Photographer 

GREEN  &  HAYNES 

Phone  591 

|S!     J.  D.  Rast,  Pres.  and  Treas.         $10,000  Capital 

if      THE  ANDERSON  FURNITURE 
COMPANY 

( Incorporated  ) 

Everything   for  the   Home  and  the    fj 
Price  is  Right. 
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Jfie  STRAND 

Anderson's  Foremost 
Picture  House 

All  Our  Pictures  Are 
Superior  Productions 
selected  from  the  hun- 
dreds of  producers  in 
the  United  States. 

JRways    a    Friendly)  \ 
Welcome   to   the 
College    Girls 
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THE 

LIBERTY 
THEATKE 

Now  Showing  the  Very  Best  in  Photo-Plays 
^Special  Price  Every  Afternoon  to  College  Girls 
Only  Five  Cents  From  One  to  Six  O'clock 

TOILET   REQUISITES,    STATIONERY,    SODAS 

SHEAFFERS  FOUNTAIN  PENS  | 

NORRIS   EXQUISITE   CANDIES 

BIGBY'S  PHARMACY 

"ANYTHING   IN   DRUGS" 
PHONE    203 
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RIGGLY  W/GGLY 

MEANS  BETTER  LIVING 

FOR  LESS  MONEY     8 

8 
312  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET  | 

1 
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GALLANT-BELK  CO. 


g         ANDERSON'S  NEWEST,  LARGEST  AND 
FASTEST  GROWING  DEPARTMENT 
STORE 
1 


8  

We  Carry  at  all  Times  a  Big  Stock  of  High  Class  Mer- 
it      chandise    of    all    Kinds,    Dry     Goods,    Notions,    Clothing, 
Ladies'    Ready-to-wear,    Millinery,    Etc. 

In    fact,     everything    that    an     Up-to-date    Department 
Store  should  carry  we  have,  and  We  Sell  it  For  Less. 
Students   and   friends   of   Anderson    College   are   Invited 
|*        to  make  this  their  store. 

8  


GALLANT-BELK  COMPANY 


PUREST  OF  THE  PURE 

MCCALL'S 
DAIRY  PRODUCTS 

CHOCOLATE  AND   PASTEURIZED   MILK 
IN  BOTTLES 
Mr.  Retailers:    _If  you  are  wide  awake  you 
had  better  get  onto  this  one.     Everybody  will 
want  it.     Phone  us  at  72  and  we  will  send  it  to 
you.     We  have  Pineapple  and  Vanilla. 
Book  Your  Orders  Now. 

McCalls    Dairy    Products 

JUST  WHOLESOMENESS 
Phone  72  West  Earle  St. 

mmillllllUlMf ■■" mmim»»mtMmnn»nnnn»mnmUWUU- 
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WE  TREAT  YOU 

SQUARE 

ALL  THE  YEAR 

ROUND 

1    GET  IT  AT 

BRISSEY'S 

Anderson,  S.  C. 

i»n»»»»»»»»»n»»»»»»»»»»»n»»t»»»»»»»»»»»t»» 
FOR  SALES  AND  SERVICE 

CHAPMAN  ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 

Phone  437  121  W.  Whitner  St. 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 
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INSURANCE 

ANDERSON,   SOUTH   CAROLINA 
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:|     See 

MRS.    B.    GRAVES    BOYD 

FOR    SUITS,    COATS,    DRESSES    AND    FURS 
THE    NEWEST    IN    MILLINERY 

WHEN  VISITING  YOUR  GIRLS  CALL  ON  US 
"FREE  ROAD  SERVICE" 

PHONE  798  115  W.  EARLE  ST 

BROWN'S  TIRE  SERVICE 

HOME  OF  GOOD  TIRES 

,uuummmmm»»»n»nmtmn»mtmwmttmmnmffimmt 
PORTRAITS 

(THAT    SPARKLE    WITH    LIFE) 


STYLE  AND  QUALITY 
OIL    TINTING    A    SPECIALTY 


SALTER  AND  SISTER 

g88m»n»»i»»n»n»»»tmm 

DR.  FOREST  D.  SUGGS 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 
ij  PHONE    No.    336. 

is! 


H      DIAMONDS 


WATCHES 


SILVERWARE 


8 

8 
8 
8 

8 

8 
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»       CUT  GLASS  CHINA 

H  

888888888888888888* 


SAM   ORR   TRIBBLE 

SOLID  GOLD  JEWELRY 
140  N.  Main  St.  Anderson,  S.  C. 


NOVELTIES 


88888 


ANDERSON 
CADILLAC 
COMPANY 

C  McKELLAR  Manager 


2 
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Ideal   Grocery  Company 

GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT 
PHONE  471 

ANDERSOM  STORAGE  BATTERY  GO. 

(WILLARD   SERVICE   STATION) 


BECK    DRUGCOMPANY 

OPEN   FRONT  STORE 

Quality,  Quick  Service 

ACCURACY  AND  PURE   DRUGS  IN   OUR 
PRESCRIPTION   DEPARTMENT 

Drugs,    Toilet    Articles,    Rubber    Goods,     Fine     H 
Stationery,    Cigars,    Tobaccos 
Cigarettes,   Fresh   Candies 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


WE  HAVE  COMPLETED  A  TEN  YEAR  COURSE 
AND  HOLD  ALL  THE  DEGREES  IN 

FIRE  INSURANCE 

HORTON,  McLEAN  &  CO. 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 
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ANDERSON  PAINT 
COMPANY 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 
DISTRIBUTORS 

DUPONT 

PAINTS,    VARNISHES,    LEAD 

if     »>»»»»»n»»»»n»»»»»»»»»»»n»»»»in»»»»nn»tnttr 

Imperial  Theatre 

Good  Pictures 

for 

All  People 
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SULLIVAN  HARDWARE  GO. 

ANDERSON  BELTON  GREENVILLE 

Wholesale    and    Retail  Retail  Wholesale   and    Retail 


IMPORTED  CHINAWARE,  SILVERWARE  CROCKERY  AND 
GLASSWARE,  POTTERY,  ATHLETIC  SUPPLIES,  PAINTS  AND 
VARNISHES,  AUTO  REPAIR  PARTS,  ELECTRICAL  APPLIANCES, 
STOVES  AND  RANGES,  PLUMBING  SUPPLIES*  MILL  SUP- 
PLIES, BULILDERS'  HARDWARE,  FARMING  IMPLEMENTS, 
TRACTORS. 

EVERYTHING   IN   HARDWARE 

Anderson  College  and  Sullivan  Hardware  Co.,  will 
be  faithful  serving  this  community  and  state  long  after 
we,  as  individuals  shall  have  passed. 
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ALTMAN  PRINTING 
COMPANY 

107  WEST  EARLE  STREET 

»in»n»»»»»»n»»:»n»»»»»»»»»t»»»t»»»»8>»»»»m»! 
ANDERSON  REAL  ESTATE 

AND 

INVESTMENT  COMPANY 

ANDERSON,   S.  C. 

CAPITAL  AND    SURPLUS    $125,000 

REAL    ESTATE,    STOCKS    AND    BONDS 

Desirable  Lots   Near  Anderson   College  for  Sale 

at    all    Times. 
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G.  H.  BAILES  COMPANY 

THE  NEW  BEE  HIVE 

THE  BIGGER,  BETTER  STORE  WHERE 
SERVICE  AND  QUALITY  ARE  CONSIDERED 
FIRST.  WE  SELL  EVERYTHING  FOR  LA- 
DIES, MEN  AND  CHILDREN. 

OUR  SHOE  STORE  IS  A  BIG  STORE  WITH- 
IN ITSELF. 

THE  BEE  HIVE 

G.  H.  BAILES  COMPANY 
East  Side  Public  Square 

itwixituuuxtt 
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6ENERAL  INSURANCE  AND  BONDS 

10  YEARS  IN  BUSINESS  WITHOUT  A  LAWSUIT 

ANDERSON,  S.  C.       —     —       Phone  544 


COLUMBIA  STEAM  PRESSING  CLUB 

DYEING     —     CLEANING     —      ALTERING 

SPECIAL    MACHINE    FOR    LADIES    WORK 

ALL   WORK    DELIVERED    PROMPTLY 

PHONE   608 

G.  L.  HODGES 

FANCY    GROCERIES 
FRUITS  A  SPECIALTY 

YOU  can  always  find  the  Style  you  want, 
YOU  can  always  find  the  Finish  you  want, 
YOU  can  always  find  the  Wood  you  want, 
And  You  Can  Always  Find  Any  Kind  of 
Furniture  Made  at 


G.  F.  TOLLY  8 


THE  CHEAPEST  FURNITURE  HOUSE 
IN  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OF   FINE  FOOT-     | 
WEAR  FOR  COLLEGE  GIRLS  AND 
YOUNG  WOMEN 
IF  IT  IS  NEW  WE  HAVE  IT. 

THOMPSON'S  SHOE  STORE 
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"Home-Keeping  Hearts  Are 

Happiest". 
"We  Build  the  House 

You  Make  the  Home" 
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CONTRACTORS  and   BUILDING   MATERIAL 
PHONE  267  -         ANDERSON,  S.  C. 

TWENTY  YEARS 

Of  Successful  Handling  of  all  Lines  of   In- 
surance For  Our  Patrons  Gives  Us  the 

Leading  Agency  in  this  Section. 

Trust  Your  Insurance  in  Our  Hands  and 

You  Will  be  Practical. 


Q.  FRANK  JOHNSON,  Manager 
Phone  209  Bleckley  Building 
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McCLURE'S  TEN-CENT  STORE 

Branch  Store  Limit  5c.  to  $5.00     f; 

220  South  Main  Street 

Anderson,  S.  C. 

For  All  Kinds  of  Novelties 

«mm«M»»n{»»»»»»»»»»»{»»»i»»m:»»»»»nimtmm 

STUARTS 


TIRES  TUBES 

ACCESSORIES 

EARLE  STREET  ANDERSON,  S.  C. 

■munm»t»»»»»:n»»»»»»»»n»»»»»»»»»»tt»t»t»»»» 
WE  ARE  SHOWING 

The     Newest     Styles     in     Ladies     Footwear,     Comprising 
Satin,   Straps,   Tongues  and  Patent  Leather. 
Bring  your  shoes  to  us  to  be  repaired  at  reduced  prices. 
Work   called  for   and  delivered. 

GEISBERG  SHOE  COMPANY 

SELLS    SHOES    THAT    SATISFY 

UNDER   MASONIC    TEMPLE 

LEO  GEISBERG,   Manager 

:mtm»M»Mimim»t»i»»mmm»m»»»m»»MM»HH»m«8 
WHITMAN'S  SAMPLERS 

TOILET  ARTICLES 

STATIONERY 

ORR   GRAY    &   CO. 

EVERYTHING  IN  DRUGS 
PHONE  216. 
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L4gon  &  Ledbetter 

JOBBERS  OF 

HANES  UNDERWEAR, 

SEALPAX  UNDERWEAR, 
BEAR  BRAND  HOSIERY, 
RIVOLI  SILK  HOSIERY, 
KNOX  KNIT  HOSIERY. 

WEBB-CON  DRUG  GO. 

114  NORTH  MAIN 

"The  Center  of  the  City" 

FOR 

TOILET  ARTICLES 
Swell  Stationery,  Etc. 

We  carry  in  stock  all  widely  advertised  Toilet  Articles, 
including  your  favorite  Extracts,  Perfumery,  Tooth 
Paste,  Brushes,  etc.,  and  give  all  orders  our  personal 
attention. 

If  you  are  not  a  patron  of  our  Fountain — no  matter 
what  the  weather — sizzling  hot  or  winter's  worst — you 
have  not  experienced  the  real  joy  that  should   be  yours. 

COME  IN  AND  SEE  FOR  YOURSELF 
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